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BOW --BIG MEN EAT TURKEY

Harrison Likes His Well Filled
Willi Chestnuts.

"ft
TALMAGE'S POTATO fence

UcKinley Wauls an Ohio Bird
Garnished' With Sau- -

sajres.

There are as njauy turkeys as tlicrc are
great men. More actually sjicaking, there

re as many different ways ofcooklng

Turkey u- - Great

turkey as there are great men to eat it and
order it pn pared in their own way.

Never a great personage, but knew bow
he took bis turkey, and few in all the line
of historical faces that have not glve-- ex- -

pllcll directions for thn roasting, the bast-
ing, the bluffing, nnd the serving. Sciarate
a gre-a- t man from his turkey dinner and you
rob n natioiinUioliclar ofa national
Approach a grtat man upon the subject of
his turkey and he will forget "to frown his
greatness forth" nnd will grow affable
upon this subject of mutual Interest.

M'KINLEYS Bllll).
William MeKlnloy was resting one after-

noon recently between Etuuip speeches lu
the western part of his own State when a
reperton.il friend approached him thus upon
the subject of turkey: "Where are jou
going to eat your Thanksgiving turkey, Mr.
lileKlnley, aud how do jou like It?"

"1 can't answer the former to a surety,"
replied the tariff man promptly, "but I
can almost sing the answer to the second
question, so well do I know It. I haveglve'n
ilirei tious for my Tlianksglv lug turkey many
3 cars, aud I never vary them one lota.

"I like my turkey roasted, but not stuffcsl.
Now, shades of a man of New England an-
cestry! Dynamite is too good for such a
fellow! Bit still I don't like my turkey
stuffed. I like a twelve-poun- d animal
with lots of fat ou him nnd butter spread
all over hliu. I want him roasted brown.
I think It is twenty minute to a pound of
turkey, not counting the first few minutes
while tie - getting used to the oven. But I
dontwant anything lnldcof hhu. A spiced
stuffing ruins tho flavor of the meat and
gives Indigestion.

"How do I like him served? Oh, I like
him with a string or sausages over bis
breast as a flavoring. And with a lemon
for a head. That is a good way to serve
a turkey. You enti lioll the lemon awhile
and make it .soft, to be sliced nnd eaten

, like a pickle. If jou want to. My turkey
is an Ohio bird. I forgot to mention that.
Hnve Jou an Ohio turkey?
No? Then joj don't know what It is to
give thanks for your Thanksgiving din-
ner. Do jou want the re-- t of the menu?
No? 1 nm sorrj--, because I know a good
dinner from beginning to end."

Benjamin Harrison was resting at his
summer cottage not three "weeks ago,

hen a friend s!epicd to ask him how he
liked his national bird couked for Tlianks-givie-

HARRISON'S COUNTRY STYLE.
"I was Just this minute thinking about

my Thanksgiving dinner. That's funny,
lsu't it?" be said, pulling a chair out of
the French window for bis gue-,1- . "Well,
you can say that I want mi Indiana turkey
sturfed with Indiana chestnuts. When I
was at the White Hou-- c my Thanksgiving
turkey traveled all the way to Washington
to me with the chestnuts In It, placed
there by an Indianapolis cook.

"There's a queer thing about the cook-
ing of n turkej-- . And In my estimation
there's only one person who has solved
the riddle. Or one class of persons. A I
fanner's daughter can cook n turkey,
but on one elo In the world. I want my
'turk,' nsthelwjs say, cooked by a farmer's
daughter. The chestnuts inside must be
big ones, domestic ehestuuts, but the bump-
ing kind that grow in Indiana and

else."
rresideut Clevelanl only smiled and shook

turkey cooked. That shake might
mean that hcdld not know.orltmlghtmcan
that he did not want to tell. But there is a
jearly guest at Mrs. Cleveland's Thanks-
giving table who volunteers the information.

The rresident likes his turkey nil dressed
up. Inside Is the regular biscuit or cracker
stuffing of the country, black with pepper
nnd thick with slat and thj-m- e nnd sweet
marjoram. Hut the outside of the beast Is
what claims the attention or the President.
He likes It rigged up and in a different style
every year.

Tills j ear Mrs. Cleveland will place rib-
bons around the turkey of a deep brown
hue to set off Ilstrlsp sides. The ribbons
arc knotted nt the sides of the platter and
laid across with skewers to hold them in
place. The turkey Is brought on whole, not
carved at the side, and the President re-
moves the skewers. Tbcy are laid upon a.
plate wllh the ribbons clinging to them,
and they remain there through the body
of the feast. This ribljun decoration Is vv

a very pretty one and easily managed. East
year Mrs. Cleveland banded the turkey with

trlngs of smllas:.
TALMAGE'S "'TURKEY MOUTH."

Dr. Tahuage, President Clevekind '8 pas lor,
since he went to Washington to "assist"
the Rev. Mr. Sunderland, has the "biggest
turkey mouth," according to his own say,
of any one In Washington. The good doctor
has scarcely been Installed la his new posi-
tion

on
when a reporter waited upon hloi to

Know Cl .turkey preferences.
"I am cosmopolitan in my likes' said

, Ss

tlio doctor, ''because I have traveled so
much. Therefore, pardon nic wlicn r fay
that I waut my turkey bluffed vrjtli Utile

' JDrnmsucTK.

PJvv T?uaUd Tirkev.

Men T.Ike Thiol.

English oysters and trimmed wllh Trench
fried potatoes. Each jcar there Is a little
wliket fence of the brown potato strips
placed around the turkey, and when he Is
brought i'i he looks like a picture in a child's
story lsiok. "And tho poor turkey
gctout of that fence? 'asked my little grand-
daughter once.

"The turkej' should bo very small nnd
very 1 like him cooked epilckly
inn! served red hot; The potatoes make
n very nice addition to the Thanksgiving
dinner that is usually replete with mashed
things luasbed potatoes, mashed turnips
and mashed something else. Thellttlecrisp
iwtato sticks are liked by all. I have eaten
roast turkey with email bread fingers ar-
ranges! around him like a wicker fence.
1 hlsisa very good way with Viennasllcks."

Joe Jefrersoii has the biggest turkey feast
of all. Tiny Tim's "God bless us, every
one," could be brought In appropriately at
any tortlon ot the feast, like the benediction
that It was. Mr. Jefferson fills bis house
Willi bosom friends, nnd has his dinner
servesl at the good old fashioned hours of
4to7. Itlstwomenlslnone. lletweenthc
coutm's there are spioMininkleir otsi kio,--In-

Mr. Jefferson always has to
something, and the dinner is an entertain-
ment for which he could easiiyget $23
per plate, without wine.

JErFERsO.VS PRETTY GIRL.
"I like mj-- turkey when it comesjn tho

room to In- - lovcrcd with green waierciss.
And I like it to le borne In by a pretty
girl. These two things are ohllgatorj-- . In
the hands ot a pretty girl a bronze turkey
wilh green things trailing from It Is a
thing or wondrous beauty. The bigger the
turkey the belter. I like n great big bird
and a very pretty serving maid. These go
together and make the one and most im-
portant part or the reast."

"Thlsjearmy turkey reast wlllbelakcn
Willi draughts from my new Loving Cup."

BIhop Putter's Thanksgiving turkey
is a matter of much interest with the
good man's friends. The bishop begbi?
by declaring that lie is not going 'to
have a Thanksgiving turkey; "there
are too many people that need it." But
his parishioners declare that he shall
enjoy one. As early as Monday ot
Thanksgiving week the turkeys begin to
come In. One, Inn. three, four, five, six
an hour. All the friends of the bishop
send one. But I be bishop Is determined
to thwart them. Last summer in those
two weeks in the slums, he saw loo many
people that needed good food for him
Jo indulge In selfish luxuries, and down
to the slums the turkeys go in baskets.
.An old servant distributes them.

But the Bishop has his dinner. On
Thanksgiving Day be goesoutto dine with
some good host, and there Is a turkej served
In the Bishop's own style. This is turkey
with truffles and surroundctl by boiled veg
etables. The vegetables are boiled whole
and are placed in their bright coloring
around the bird. Tho Bishop carves the
bird by the host's request. "I like turkey
cooked anyway on Thanksgiving Day," de-
clared the Bishop the other daj-- , "because

am sure to be giving thanks, and what-
ever comes before me is good yes. If it's
horseflesh garnished wllh bitter herbs!"

DEPXW'S OLE MAMMY.
Chauncey Depew actually licked bis chops

when asked about his Thanklving dinner.
"Give me," he said, "a bird from my Hud-
son river farm cooked by an old nfanimy
from Virginia. No one but a Southern
darky can cook a turkej-- . A colored
woman knows bow to spice up the ani-
mal until It tastes like n drop of sweet
nectar, and she understands getting It
rich and dona Give me ole mammy's cook-lo- g

every lime. We used to have an old
mammy so lazy she wouldu't move, but
when It came to Thanksgiving ,time slie'd
rouse bcrscir and cook a turkey to the
tasle of the queen, or to my own taste
quite as critical a oue.'- -

A man once undertook to get up a book
ot 100 waj--s to cook a turkey, as recom-
mended by great men, but when he'd got
bis 100 ways from his 100 great men lie
found that there were fully 500 more.
Just as great, and each envious, to tell
his own recipe for his national bird upon
this national holiday.

Forty Cycling Costumes.
Forty girls In forty styles of cycling cos

tumes were onexlublUon, to women only. In
"Philadelphia theother day atascsslonof the

omen s congress, livery sortofcostumo
was represented bloomers of all lengths
and sizes, ample and scant; divided skirts,
bifurcated in vnrioos .styles, and an abund-
ance of different sorts of plain skirt cos-
tumes. Tho dresses were the work, of big
firms in Uie city, and a committee ot the
congress, investigated the merits of the
various styles, with a view to a report of
some kind. A bicycle was fastened firmly

the stage, and on. this many girls Illus
trated tne appearance and advantages of
their particular costume In actual wheeling'
praclic. ,.

GIVING THANKS ONCE MORE

fi .Kryv

Neal Dow at Ninety Strong Like
Young1 Wine.

JULIA WARD HOWE'S PKIDB

It Centers All in Her Daughters.
Evarts Plays

With His Grandchildren.

No one can properly appreciate the
spirit of Thanksgiving who lias not lived
upon eartli for the full three score and ten
of hUallottcd lime, lly virtue "strength
he Is granted one year more, und It Is
for this one year that he gives thanks-tha- nks

such as no other c.tu possibly
give.

Bo many of the famous old people of
the world cave deen removed' during the
past year tbat ihe remaining ones feci
as if the respite that is theirs Is u. most
precarious and uncertain one. Yet,hllc
thankful for this one more sear they look
witlfbright eyes Into what may lie the
Thanksgiving of next jear.
neal nows strength like wine.

The oldest of nearly all the Thanksgh ing-il-s

Is Neal How. that old prohibitionist,
whom whisky has "nillher killed nor
cured" during till these jears. "I

wllh certainty to another Thanks-
giving," said Neal Dow at his last birth-
day, "for, though 1 am ninety, my strength
is like young wine from the vine no, I
mean, like frcli wjler from the spring,
sikirkllng, full of buoyancy.

"What am I Micilally thankful for?" he
queried, looking with bright eyes Into the
face of his questioner. "I tun thankful
for a thing that has come to pass In
tills last year of my lire, thankful for
the alliance of prohibition and practical
polities. You have the Sunday prohib-

ition in New York this year. You will
have it all Ihe week next year. A man
should be thankful for this even though
he bus In live ninety years to see it."

LikcgUd old hrolhcrsarelhosetwogrand
old men of Europe Gladstone and

'I hey have been lifelong friends,
though their friendship has Iecn clouded
by many a battle that leave its scar jet.
During the last year Gladstone, at eighty-fiv-

lias wrilten a new book and delivered
several spu-ches-

, nnd lllmarik has kept
his health and eaten what be pleased.

Gladstone slid Inst summer that be would"
be glad, aiul more titan glad, if he could
live, long enough to complete certain bi-

ographical work i lilcli he has ou hand and
to fuinil the tontract for some writing
that he wants to do In '1)7. Bismarck Is less
atnblllojs. He wants his pains to leave. him
aud to rest out a long unlet old age ut
rrlcdrlclisruhe.

Gladstone's dinner.
Neither of these two old gentlemen

lives in the land where Thanksgiving Day
Is celebrated, for uellher feels the thrill

d"S?, fc.i' i i 'r.
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Tjitont Sketches of Some

of the landing upon Plymouth Rock nnd
the joy of the Puritan fathers. But each
knows alKnit the American Thanksgiving,
and cadi has for jears given thanks upon
our national holiday. One year Gladstone
gavea Thanksgiving dinner for some Amer-
ican guests and enjojed the sentiment of
lhe,feast as much nf.they.

Baroness Burdett-Coutt- s has a husband
who Is half American. Mr. Burdctt-Coutt-

is in thorough sympathy with the land on
the other side the water. livery jear Ihe
dear old baroness, bis wife, gives a Thanks-
giving dinner for the people her country
place, where she now lives all the ye"ar
round, and each year she makes a little
speech for them. On the day the baroness
was eighty she maden little address to the
assembled multitude or country people
rounil her door. "'I am thankful," said
she, "not that lam a year older, but thank-
ful that I am so young." Out or regard for
her idolized husband's preferences, the
baroness gives away a large rorlune every
Thanksgiving. Sometimes the girt takes
one form, sometimes another. Ono year
she gave every poor huckster in London a
new horse and cart, and last year sbc pre-
sented every iioor baby born hanksglvlng
week with a trousseau. Evcnlf thebaroness
should not give thanks on Thanksgiving
Day, her poor people would.

Julia Ward Howe 1r the proudest old girl
all the famous old people. She Is proud

not so much ot her own achievements as of a
herdaughlers. Her threeglrlshave become
almost as famous as she. Last year Mrs.
Howe was more feeble than she is now,
dear little old lady. Her steps were totter-
ing, nnd she moved like a woman of eighty.
Instead tit a girl of only seventy-five- . "I

"am tired," she said one day. "and I may not
see another holiday. Tct, if 1 do ir I I
shall-glv- thanks. I and ll.c queen shall
give thanks for the same thing. We have
good daughters." Victoria, like Mrs. Howe,
Is seventy-fiv-e years old, though, the queen
ismucli more feeblelhan our good old

New Englander.
Harriet Beecher Stowe flickers between

iutcllectand darkness. At times she knows,
sees, bears, and feels as though she were
young woman .with quick blood coursing
through her. In a minute the cloud falls
and her intellect Is dark.

MRS. BTOWE'S POETRY or

A couple of weeks ago she sat under tthe
trees lu her Hartford home, looking at tbo
purplingottheautumnleavesand the wither-
ing ot the grass. Suddenly, as she lay back
In her Invalid's cbalr, her lips began to
move. 'ilVhat aro you saying, grandma?"
asked one of her grandchildren who was
near her. "I am repeating those lines of
Oliver Wendell Holmes and adapting them
to myself:

I, too, shall live to be -

Tne last leaf upon the tree.'"
Then, as the poor brain grew clouded

again, sho lay back her head and let the
hot tears rain down.

Mrs. Btowe'g days are spent contentedly,
and her sons and daughters give thanks be-
cause she is spared to them for so many at
Thanksgivings more than tbcy expected.

No one Is more observant of the holidays
la the new world. thesvurld lie has'nevrr
visited, than Tone-Le- o XIII. The Pone at
eighty-fou- r is smarter 'than a rnan" tea I -

years younger- - tnnn be,, and he Is fully
appreciative ot bis wonderful gift of life
and strength. On Thanksgiving .Days ho
spends a much longer time In prayer and
often appoints special services. It al-
ways touches him deeply to know that Ills
"children" In tbls country aro setting
aside a whole day for a tbunksglvlng
eervlec.

Russell Sage la one of the famous old
people, lie" Is seventy-eigh- t years old,
but you have to be told Jt several times
to. believe It. Recently 'some one asked
Sir. Sage what be was thankful for. "I
can tell you," responded Mrs. Sage, smil-
ing. "He'ls thankful because be can cot
hut turkey dinner without Indigestion. I!c
Is thankful because he partakes of soup,
turkey, boiled onions, cranberries, tur-
nips nnd pic nnd feels no ill effeds. And
he is glad because be can go to church
in the morning, go down to business for
an hour or two in the afternoon, take a
long walk and cat his dinner meanwhile.
Jlr. age, 1 think, will be thankful for

if..f.r
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many more n year than this, lie was
never stronger."

Rosa Bonheur. the recluse artist, was
asked In October what she would lie most
thankful for this fall. "1 will be thank-
ful," said she, "if Nero lives another
year." A merry laugh followed tills re-

mark, as Miss Bonheur saw the eyes of
her listener grew puzzled.

"Nero is my tunic lion," said she, "and
I want Mm to st until I finish this pic-
ture. He Is so weak now that we have to
build him up with Louilluu and to brace
him up with cordials."

"But your own health, Miss Bonheur?"
"Oh, I nm ready to go lien my Hon dies.

I shall have nothing to do after that. Yes,
I shall be thankful if Nero lives a year or
two more."

ElIznlH'th Cady Stanton, besides being
thankful for another jcar, will be thank-
ful for many girts, the gifts of the women
who are raising subscriptions for her
eightieth birthday. There is that new
silk night dress about which so much
controversy has been raised, and which.
It is mid, n ill be presented iiroii the Mage
or the Metropolitan Opera House, ami there
are many other gifts. Mrs. Stanton says:
"I nm thankful for one more 3 ear, thank-
ful ror my ability to work, and thankful
for l be worldly success which has come
to tne late in life. I was per long enough
to appreclalo It."

Mrs. John Drew, the spry, graceful-ol- d

actress of seventy-six- , refused to bo thank-
ful for one more year. "Thankful for one
more stage success, I would rather say,"
said she. "I am u success In my last new
role, and my steps are lighter than they
were last year."

Senator William M. Evarts is spend-
ing his last years In a beautiful garden
back of n large bouse In
the retired part, of New York. Ue Is
thankful for the voices uf his gnyidchlldn n
and he Is thankful for the years that are
spared to him. He was caught playing

with three small tyrants a
week ago. "I am thankful, always thank-
ful," declared he when asked how another
Thanksgiving Day would Und him. '! hank-Ti- ll

for the chatter or the children, If I must
specify something."

A merry old crowd are the famous old
people of today. All are busy, most of them
preparing a work for posterity, and others
resting alter the work is done. But one nnd
all. Thanksgiving Day finds them cheerful
and full of gratitude because they are be-

holding the near dawn of another year.

GkADSVoe;;--

Famuux Old People.

TIIAXKSGIVINC DECORATIONS.

The old question corara up again and
again as to how to devise something novel
for Thanksgiving decoration. The day Is
one homely and simple lu Its
spirit nnd traditions a day set apart for
returning thanks because of the necessities
and everyday comforts of life.

Nothing Is so appropriate In commemo-
rating the occasion as embellishments from
Ihe harvest fields. In drawing-room- s

nothing Is more effective than Indian com
and diminutive yellow pumpkins, the corn
with Its long stalks and golden cars stacked
on either side of the wide doors or grouped
In corners, the Email pumpkins, with more
ears of corn pileel at the base.

Vines of cranberrj- - crowdedjwith the
tiny red globes can trail across mantle
shelves or twine up and down columns,
while garlands of red nnd green iieppers,
all sizes and shapes, and great bunches
of ripe wheat and oats are rich and beauti-
ful In effect. Fruits of all kinds grapes,
bite pears and peaches, rosy apples and
purple plums, mingled with their own foli-
age are unique and highly tjpical of the
harvest home.

For dining table ornamentation a novel
and most attractive mode Is to cut from
the ordinary garden vegetables shapes sim-
ulating flowers rrom the Jucot a deep red
rose, rrom the yellow turnip n tiger Illy,

white 1 lly or chrysanthemu m from the po-
tato, with lettuce leaves for foliage, while
cabbage, celery, caullflowen and the dozen
oilier kitchen garden productions add blos-
soms to this original bouquet. One of these
ornaments serves at each pinto as a favor,
while n huge group mingled- - with fruits
forms a fine centerpiece.

It is a very simple mattcr'to shapo'lhesi?
mock flowers. A sharp knife and a little
skill Is all that Is required They"may4be
prepared the day before Thanksgiving and
kept fresh in a bowl of water.

CA ROLYN, nALSTED .
. .. j

Women In Danger.
There is an old saying that one never

knows a woman's true character till lie
sees her In a moment ot danger and seldom
then, might bo added.

A couple of young ladles were on top
the Mills building recently. One walked

boldly to the very edgeof the roofand gazed
steadily Into 'tho street "below without the
thrill ot ajierve or the quiver of a muscle.

"Brave girt, tbat," observed the signal
officer. "Stout hearted and fearless.
She'll make some man a good wife. Huh!
Look at the other one," he exclaimed, In
disgust, as Ihe stout-hearte- d girl's com-
panion shrunk back and cried hysterically:

"Oh, bold me! I wantto jump off!"
"What a little Jool!"aid the signal of-

ficer. "A baby tobejietlcd.-- Wants to
Jump off! You couldn't pull her off there
wIUi an ox team." ,

They were Just starling,down the narrow
stairway "when somebody shouted:

"There's a.ruousc!'' .
The brave girl, who bad stood unflinching

the edge of a high roof,-le- t out a wild,
scream and rolled to thc.'bottom of the
stairs, while her companion. Jaughed till
she was. almost fivMcricali- -

? - - --.
"Girls atell-fools,- " declared- - the cynical

tbrnal officer. San Francisco Poiu "

THANKSGIVING COTILLIONS

.Newest Things in the "Dance
of Figures."

FARTS FOR ALL THE FAMILY

Mysteries of Intricacy Mastered
in Time Some Famous

Leaders.

The Thanksgiving house party ends with
a cotillion on Thanksgiving night. After
the dance is over tbo guests begiu to goj
aud even before, morning the special train
has borne many back to the duties of
the town.

The Tbauksglvlng Day bouse party in
the cltj-- , tho'party that gathers for a day,
ends Its twelvo hours of festivity with a
Thanksgiving dance. In whoso Joyousstcps
trip all the ineinbcH of tbo family, from
grandfather down to the baby, and from
the prettiest girl to the noblest young beau.
That is the glory of the Thanksgiving
dance.

There Is a new cotillion Ibis year, and
It Is one that casts aside the Trilby, tho
Svcngnll and tho popular song-daucc- and
puis in their jiluec fresh, nuw things for
holiday mirth. It is a bright, pretty
nance, nnu iigures or u win oe in many
a Thanksgiving home.

There are ten figures lu the cotillion,
tbo first one being "The House l'artj-.- "

It was planned by one of the best young
lenders of the cotillion In New York, and
will lie danced for tiie first time Thanks- -
givlug, as will all the other figures ut
this cotillion.

I. THE .HOUSE PARTY.
In tho house party the music Is the two-step- .-

The ladles all seat themselves around
the walL The music begins. The li

dam-- ilun-- n tbemlddlcof the room,
each stoppiug before a ladj-- . The lady rises
and dances with him. All join hands In the
center of the room and dance around a
table, which has been bro-igh- t out by two
men in livery. All bow low around the
table, as though seating themselves. AH
dance to scats.

II. GRANDFATHER'S CHAIR.
For the second figure a big armchair Is

placed lu tbo middle of the floor. It Is
covered with flowers and vines fall from
its arms and back to the floor. The ladles
stand around the room. The gentlemen
waltz to them. The last gcutlemau to
seek a paitncr is led by bis lady to the
grandfather's chair. "Grandmother" leans
over the back ot it, while the others dance
around it.

"Oramirallier"' is finally assisted from his
cbalr and dances with "graudmotber" to
a seat. The figure should be danced prompt-
ly and even quickly.

III. THE CHUYSANTHEMUM.
, This being n flower figure, there are
baskets for distributing the flowers. Three
of the young ladles take tbe baskets and
dance with polka steps down the sides or
tbe room, giving a red.flower to every gen-
tleman and a white flower (u every lady.
The ictuples next choose partners and idka
together around the room, a flowered
parasol being given to each as a souvenir
of the figure.

IV. FOUR FLOWER TOTS.
A prclty .figure danced by the ladles

alone. All dance lo a long table at one side
of the riHim, where the gentlemen present
small, pretty jardinieres of flowers to the
ladles. They take the flower txits und
dance down the room, holding them high
above the head. The gentlemen take them
as the ladies return anil place them In a.
row. Each as he receives a llower pot
dances with the lady who presents it to
him, and thus a selection of partners is
made bj- - the joung ladles.

V. THE WREATH.
No flower figure is prettier than this.

The walls ot the room ami the chandeliers
are bung with vines. The ends of the vines
arc caught In a bunch at one side of the
room. The joung ladles, each taking an end,
dance down the room, dragging the vines
over the heads of the joung men. They
reach for the strands nnd catch themgayly
as they pass. Turning quickly in the dance,
they twist the vlues around themselves.
When completely ensnared lu the fIon cry
meshes of love they dance with their pretty
partners, and tbe figure Is ended.

VI. BABY DANCE.
For the buds of the party. At a family

house party tbe children dance It. Each
I

"''9 S V Wlvl ill' I II
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Tho I'nniKol Girl In

child starts down the room, passing the
leader, who is stationed nt a table piled
with nosegays. Each child gets a flower
as he passes. Around the roorn they dance
again, receiving-othe- r nosegays from oilier
tables, Finallj- - they have as mans' as. they
can carry, each child Having them slicking
in half. In gown, luish, in nc-k- . until all
are like walking 'nosegnj-s-. When all the
nosi-a.- are used un the children dance,
with them to a corner, where tkeyUrop

them In great piles, until a flowery heap
lies higher than their teads upon the floor.

Part of u Thanksgiving dance Is this
Indeed, though its name Is slightly mis-
construed, from the drumstick of a turkey
to that of a real drum. Small drums aro
carried by the men of tbe party, who select
their partners, handing them tbo drum-
sticks with a deep bow. The partner takes
lakes the drumsticks from her partner and
begins to drum with Uiem. For one mlnuto
the loud tapping Is kept up, the orchestra
meanwhile execiltlug n musical taps, then
the sticks are held hi ono hand, while
the couples waltz straight across theroom aud back wllh military precision.

VI I AND.
There lsalwoa vnrlatlonaf what ltsname

would suggest, Only one gentleman out
oi tour nances it, tne selection being madeby a pretty girl, who runs around tho room
touching every fourth man until the right
number is obtained.

As she p.isses the last gentleman the first
one dances down the room, gathering up
inn inern jie takes the nanus
of two In his right band and two In hlslcrt,
they meanwhile keeping gay steps as they
danc-- down behind each other. Around
the room they circle. For tbe second time
they start around, but Just as the first
stips are taken for tbe second circling
around, the other gentlemen rush out,
capture iartncr.s and ilancc with them to
places or scats. This is a pretty figure.

IX. ALL AT THE DINNER.
A figure for all memliers of the family,

young nnd old, and it fittingly conies uear
the wind-u- p of the cotillion. The eldest of
the ramlly the ihlrd generation start tbo
dance. The grandpas and grandmas Join
hands nnd circle around the middle of the
floor. Quickly around them dance the
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youngest generation, the children ot ten
or tivelve. Finally come the young people.
All dance around, the chains going lu oppo-
site directions. A tier three circles they
drop hands and face toward a large side
table loaded with souvenirs. All grasp
partners and dance to an old-tim- e quick-
step galop lo the table, whero the eldest
generation distribute souvenirs to. quick
music.

YEAR'S KISSES.
This Is the exit dance. The gentlemen se-

lect partners and start to dance with them
in the conventional way. When the danc-
ing has gone on about a minute a loed
smack is heard In one end oftbc room and
a loud smacking In the other. It is the
youngsters, secreted behind a screen, who
are doing, the smacking, but the effect Is
as magic as though done by the cotillion
fairy of Thanksgiving.

At the first "smack" tbe couples drop
hands and the joung ladles waltz away
from their partners, throwing klssi-- s

mean wlille. As tbcy separate further and
further the kissing continues, pretty hands
wafting them dcliciously toward tbe mas-
culine partners, who bold out appealing
hands. As the door Is reached there Is a
final round of kisses an'd the girls vanish
through the door. Tbat ends the cotillion
figures proper and afterward a supper
can be served.

To make the cotillion a success there

ChrjMiiitht'iiiuiii Figaro,

must lie a talented leader who has prac-
ticed It thoroughly before, and who has
Instructed his partner lu its mysteries.
Following the leader Is easy and the co-
lli Hun goes off smoothly.
'The great cotillion leaders of today in

this country are Mr. Richard T. Wilson,
Jr., and Xispenard Stewart, both promi-
nent In New York society. Another tal-
ented leader was Ward McAllister In Ids
younger days. - n mMMWI
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TALK ABOOT TURKEY FAR

Thirty Thousand Birds Fro
" One Kentucky Place

ARE SHI1TED EVERY AUTUMN

How the Great and Popular Bird
Is Cultivated Pickitio;

tile Feathers.

Few of'us who sit around the Thanl
giving board pause to think or the vast
uumber of turkeys tbat ore nctcs-,ar- to
supply tbe demand oil lhi.snatlon.il holiday.

Theorigiu oflhe turkey Jslo-f- in the
of thered man, who hunted th

wild bird loDg before the pale-- face had
domesticated It or made the fanio is propo-
sition, after a day's bunt. In whHi a liz-zar- d

and a wild turkey constituted thu
amount of game killed:

"Now, the buzzard and I'll lako "the turkey, or I'll take the turkey and you
take the buzzard." $

And thereupon tbe maxim aro-c- : "He
never said turkey to me once."

This favorite bird, which Is an Amtsie-a-

production, when properly combined with
the tiecessary auxiliary of oysters, roasted

L it. .5
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chestnuts, cranberry sauce and the succu-
lent celery, makess a savory di-- In tba
full praise of which all words ignoiiiini-ousl- y

fall.
Tbe following figures from an Inland

Kentucky town, one of many which help
to'supply tbe city markets with Thank-givin- g

turkej's, will give some little Idea ot
the extent of this branch of industry and of
the methods employest to prepare the tur-
key for the market and the cook.

The young brood of turkeys is to tie
farmer's wire her chief source of reve-nu-

for the autumn and winter; therefore, the
guards them through the dangers i.ttend-n- nt

on turkeybood with zeal-m-- , rare, und
usually drives a shrewd bargain lat r with
the buyer, who begins his ridirtg through
tbe country as Thanksgiving approaches

Turki"yB,are generally bought on foot, and
the prices range from 1 to 5 cents a iiound.
The flocks are driven to tbe turkey peas
from the different farm's. If tbe distance
is a long one nnd night comes on In fore the
pens are reached, tbe turkey goes to root
at sundown wherever it may hapis-- lo be,
and despite all efforts of tbe driver to urg
It on. i

Turkeys are kept lu enclosed un-

til they are ready to be Killed, but geese
arc pastured out ou meadow,, and are
watched by small loys. who, with long
sticks, keep them from etrajmg out ot
bound- -.

Ducks. gcce, and chickens, are gen-
erally shipped alive to the citie--- . but
turkeys are usually killed ami dresxed
for the market. They are not fist for
some twelve hours liefore killing, and after
being picked and cleaned are put on cooling
boirds for another t welve hours they
are packed in case, for shipment. Two
thousand turke-y-s or more Constitute a. car-
load.

In the turkey house are a row of Nixes
with both cuds opeu, and narrowing to-

ward the lower end. These are fastened
aloug the side of the wall, and into them
the turkeys are thru--t. head downwanL
until thtir heads ami neck protrude l hrough
the lower opening. Then the "sticker,"
with a sharp knife, goes along the line nnd
cuts the throat of each bird, leaving it to
bleed to death, wbllo a trough underneath,
it carries off the blood.

When the turkey is dead Ihe wings and
tail feathers are cut off, and the l.ody Is
sent to the plckh'g-roon- i, where a number
of men. women, and eldldren: are employed.
The turkey 1 suspended from a tvv Ii.e cord,
and the picker nimbly uses both hands, lit-

erally "making the feathers flv."
From two to four thousand turkev-- . are

picked a day, and a skillful hand can aver-
age fifty or sixty each. Three cents apiece
Is paid for picking a turkey.

Not much of the fowl is thrown away.
The wings are saved, and are sold for fans
and other things, the-tn- ll feathers are sent
to factories where fea t her dusters a re made,
the Quills are ground into pulp and then
pressed Into artificial vvhalelionc". and the
loose ror various purix.-c- s.

When the dressed turkey reaches the mar-
ket thepriccsfluctuateany where rrom 2
to 15 cents a pound, so that the business Is
not always a paying one.

From twenty to thirty thousand turkeys
are killed each season and sent from this
one turkey pen, and the reader may Judge
from these figures how great a number
is required to supply the Thapksgiving
board tli roughout the country with ilsgreat
national dish. HENRY C.WOOD.

Hurrodsburg, Ky.

TIMELY CIIAItlTir..
The modern lady bountiful, even more

than her e sister, loves dearly to
unloose her purse for her less fortunate
fellow beings, nnd nt Thanksgiving tide
Is her heart especially touched This is.
the one da- - ot the year entirely given over
to the Joys ot homc-an- d then do the trials
of the homeless appeal most acuf-l- to her
who Is richly endowed with this world's
goods.

A favorite manner of dispensing Thanks-
giving liounty is for my lady lo go to the
patron of her pet charit- - day nursery;
hospital or asjlum and, slipping into tjjje
good woman's band a generous cl.ect, tell
her to feed the huuiry on that day of days.

Then the aforesaid matron, with her as-
sistants, takes out her list of deserving
poor, nnd for each family she prepares a
room brown paper bag. In it go a tur-
key, flour, aud vegetables, not forgetting
a golden pumpkin from which to makefile
traditional pie. Next, a number of the
destitute and rcspec-tabl- hangers-i- n .ar
paid to carry these precious parcels to
the various recipients to whom this homely
present is one of the greatest vpu-od- of
the year, bringing sunshine In a shady
place lo many a weary and hopeless soak

v Affording a means of enjoying a

no matter how humble, cnrrlesont thelcIe.C
and spirit of the day to a muchgrealerex-ten- t

than for a birge number or the un-

fortunates to bo asked to dine
at some public institution. But wl-n- . as is
so often tho case, poor creatures have no
spot they can really call their awn. how
gladly to they sit do.wn to a bountiful
feast prepared for them through tin- - gen-
erosity of some kindly friend whose lines'
have fallen places. "
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